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Heard many grecuous* I do fay my Lord 
Greeuous complaints of you ; which being confidcr'd, 
Haue mou'd Vs,and out C^uncell, that you (hail 
This Morning come before vs,wherc!know 
You cannot with fuch freedomc purge your fdfe, 
Bat chat till further Triall. in thofe Charges 
Which will require your Anfwer,you muft take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houfe our To wre : you 3 a Brother of vs 
It fits we thus proceed, or dfc no witnefie 
; Would come againft you* 

Cr&n, I humbly thanke your Highncfle, 
: And am right glad to catch this good occafion 
Mo ft throughly to be winnowed,where my Chaffc 
AndCorne fhallflyeafundcr. For I know 
There's none ftands y infer more calumnious tongues, 1 
.Then I my fdfe, poorc man. 
• King* Stand vpjgood Canterbury, 
: Thy Truth, and thy Integrity is rooted 
In vs thy Friend, Giue me thy hand* ftand 
Prythee let's walkc. Now by my Holydamc, 
What manner of man are you ? hAy Lord, I loolt'd 
: You would haue giuen me your Petition, that 
I fhould haue tane fomepaincs } to bring together 
Your felfe s and your Accufcrs, and to haue heard you 
| Without indurance further. 

Cr*tn* Moft dread Liege, 
The good I ftand on, is my Truth and Honeftie : 
If they (ball failcj I with mine Enemies 1 
Will triumph o'remy perfon, which I waighnat, 
Being of thofe Venues vacant. I fcarc niching 
What can be faid againft me. 

King. Know you not 
How your ftate ftands rth*world f with..tbe,who!e Wo^ld? 
Your Enemies arc many, and not fmaU ; their*>ri<5tifos 
Muftbeare the fame proportioned not cucf 3 S 
The Iuftice and rhe Truth o'th'queflion carries 
The dew o W V>rd ict w i th i t ; at wh at ca fe 
Might corrupt mindes procure, Knaues as corrupt 
To fweare againft you ; Such things haue bene done. 
You are Potently oppos'd, and with a Malice 
Of as great Size. Wcene you of better lucke, 
1 meane in periur'd WitnetVe, then your Mafle^ 
Whofc Minifter you are> whiles hcere he liu'd 
Vpon this naughty Earth ? Go too,go too. 
You take aPvtccpit for noleapeof danger, 
And woe your ownc deftmftion, 

C>4». G od, and your Maicfty 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid forme* 

King. Be of good cheere, 
They jjiall no more pi euade, then we giue way too ; 
Keepe comfort to you T and this Morning fee 
You do appeare before them. IftheyftiaiJ chance 
In charging you with matters, to commit you : 
The bell pcrfwafions to the contrary 
Faiic not to vfc, and with what vehemencie 
Th'occafion ftiall mftru£t you* If intreacies 
'Will render you no remedy, this Ring 
Deliver chern, and your AppeaEc to vs 
There make before them . Lookc^he goodman weeps : 
Hc'shoneii on mine Honor, Godsbleft Mother, 
I fweare he is true-hearted^ and a foide 
None better in q&y Kingdome, Get you gone, 
And do as 1 haue bid you. Exit Cramer* 

He has ftrangled his Language in his reares. 


Enter Old* L*dj. - 
Gent, within. Comefcacke : what meane von \ 
Lady. Ilcnotcomebackc,fhc tydina s ;w T i , 

Will mAcffly boMnefle, manners, Now fi ^AS 
1 Fly o're thy Royall headend ftadc thy pcrftn A ^ 

Vhdcf. their blcffed wings* 
King. Nowby chy lookes 

JgcffcthyMcfTage. Is theQu eC ne ddiu ? t 5 d? 

Sayl.and of a boy. 
Lad}. JJ my Liege, 

And of aloucly Boy : theGod of hcaucn 

, Bothnow,andeucrbleffe her :'TisaGyrIe 
Promifcs Boyes heereafter, Sir,your Queen 
Defires your Vifitation,and to be 
j Acquainted with this ftrangcr; 'tis as likeycu 
As Cherry, i* to Cherry. 
King, LouelU 
Lost. Sir. 

King. Giue her an hundred Mazkes. 
lie to the Qijeenc, ^ f ^ 

L*dy $ An hundred Markes? By this Iight,UctaL 
An or d j EiaryGroomeb for fuch payment, 
I will haue more,or fcold it out of him. 
Said I for this, the Gyrle was like to him? He 
Haue mortjor eJfe vnfay't ; andnowyrthuVris hot 
Ileputittothciffue. ZxstU. 


Scemt Secunda. 


Enttr C*MmWtAnhbj{hf>f efCmtcrHrj. 
^SSkS^P^^ 1 '- - -*>{'-'• 10 ' f y»vl :i ~§ Jiih fi^V^ifeS 

C^wjhopc I am not too Iate,and yetthe Gentle™ 
That was fen: to me from the Couftceli, pray'd me 
To make great haft P All faft ? Whatmeanesd]is?Ho3? 
Who waites there ? Sure you ttiow me? 

Enter Keeper. 
Keep. YeSjinyLord: 
But yet I cannot helpeyou* 
Cran. Why? 

Keep, Your Grace mull waighc fill you becaird for. 
Enttr De&orlfms. 

C^m So, 

Bms. This is a Peere of Malice : I am glad 
I came this way fo happily. The King 
Shall vndetflaud it prcftutly* £$it%ti 

The Kings PhyfitiaOjfls he paft along 

How earned ty he cafi his eyes vpon mc i 

Pray heauen he found not my dif grace i for ccmine 

Thii is ofpurpofelaid by fome that hate me, 

fGod tui ne their hearts, I ncuer fought their malift) 

To quench mine Honor • they would fhame to maktmc 

Wait clfe at doore fellow Councellor 

'Mong Boy esjGroomesjand Lackey c*i 

But their pleafurcs 

Muft be fulfill'd, aud i attend with patience. 

Enttr the King^nd Bmj, 4t g Window 


*Bms* l ie fliew your Grace th^ ffrangcfl 
King. What's that 
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, I thinke your Highneffe faw^thismany aday, 
K&* Body*m€: wheieisitf 
%ms> There my Lord : 
rK.hieh promotion of his Grace of Canterbury^ 
m holds his State at dore togft Purfeuant*, 
P^s.aiiciFoot-boyes, 

Ha^Tis he indeed. 
U this the Honour they doe one another ? 
Tji-vd> there's one abo^ 'em yet; 1 had thoughr 
Thev had parted lamuch honeRyomong em, 
t Icaft good manners; as not thus to iuflcr 
V man of hisPlace,and fo ncere our fauout 
To dance attendance on their Lord fliip s plcaiure^ 
Lj at the dove too, like a Poft with Packers f 
g y holy Mary {8ms) thete^ knuuery j 
Let'em alone, and draw the Curtaine clofe: 
\Ve /bail heare more anon* 

j Cemceil Tdlt hon^t in mih Chores and Siooks, and 
f laced -under the State. Enter Lord Chmce^m, phecs 
himfift <tt the tipper, end of the Table the t0 hand : A 
Sedfe being left vaidabwe him^ wfvr Cmterkiries SeAte* 
&f Suffolk* Dnke of /Varfilks, Surrey, Lord Ch*m~ 
yimne i Gardiner, fent them fdttes in Order *a euh fide. 
Cromtfellas lower end , ^ Secretary . 
Chan, Speaketo the UufineffCjM. Secretary; 

Why are wc met in Councell f 
Crom. Picafe your Honours, 

Th c cbiefc caufe concernes his Grace otCanter&my* 
fyird. Ha'shc had knowledge of it ? 
Crom. Yes- 

Norfi Who waits there > 

'Keep, Without cny Noble Lords? 

Card. Yes. 

Keep. My Lord Archbifliop : 
/ind ha's d^elialfc an hoy re co know your plea fures f 

Cbm* Let him come in. 

Km* Your Grace may enter now. 

Cranmer approches the CBftnceilTa&k, 

Chm. My good Lord Archbiftiop»i s m very forry 
To fit hcere at this prefent,and behold 
That Chayre ftand empty : But we all are men 
In our ownc natures frailc,and capable 
Of our flcfti,fc w are Angela out of which frailty 
Aud want ofwifedomcyou that beft fiiould teach vs, 
Hauc mifdemean*d your felfe,and not a little : 
Toward the King firft, then his Lawes, in filling 
The whole Realmc,by your teaching & your Chaplaines 
(For few e arc infoiWd) with new opinion*, 
Diuers and dangerous ; which are Herefies i 
And notreform'd, may proue pernicious. 

Card. Which Reformation muft be fodaine too 
My Noble Lords; for thofe that tame wild Horfes, 
Pace 'cm not in their hands to make 'cm gentle j 
^ut ftop their mouthes with ftubborn Bits & fpitrrc *cm, 
Till they obey the mannage* If we fuffer 
Out of our eafineffe and childifh piety 
To one mans Honourj this contagious fickneffe j 
Farewell all Phyficke: and whatfolJowe* then ? 
Commotions, vprores, with a general! Tainc 
Of the whole Stare; as of late dayes our neighfeours l 
The vpper Germany can dcercly witneffe ; 
Yet freftdy pitticdin our memories. 

Cran* My ^ood Lords ; Hitherto,tn all the Pfogreflc 
Both of my Ufe and Office 3 I haue laboured, 
And with no little ftudy, that my teaching 


And the ftrong courfe of my Authority, 
Might gocone way,and fafcly^and the end 
Wat cuer to doe well s nor is there liuing* 
(I fpeake it with a fingle heart, my Lords) 
A man t\w more dete(ls,more{!irres againft, 
Both in his priuatc Confcience, and his place, 
Defacers of a publique peace then I doe i 
Pray Heauen chcKuig may nencr find a heart 
Wuh icfle Allegeancc in it. Men that make 
Enuy, and crooked malicr, nourifhment ; 
Dare bite the beft. 1 doc befeech your .Lord&nps, 
That in this cafe of I uftice 3 my Accufcr*, 
Be what they will, may ftand forth face to face., 
And freely vrge againtt me. 

Sffjf. Nay s myLord, 
That cannotl>e;you arc a Coun fcllor, 
And by that vei tuf no man dare accufe yoii, (menc A 
Gardt My Lord.becauffe.we haue bu fines ofrnprc mo- 
We will be rtiort with you, W\% his Highneffe plcafute 
And our confent,finr better try a 11 of yon, 
From hence you be committed to theTowcr^ 
Where being but a ptiuace man againc, 
You flu all know mawy dare accufe you boldly, 
More then (I feare)you are prouidedfor. 

Cyan, Ah n)y good Lord afffinchefttrx lthankeyou > 
You arealwayes my good Friend, if your will paffe, 
f ihall both findc your Lordfliip, ludgc and J uror, 
You are fo mercifull. I fee your end, 
; Tis my vndoing, Loue and meckeneffe, Lord 
Become a. Churchman, better then Ambition : 
Win ft raying Sooles with modefty againe 
Cafl none away : That I ihjl cleere my felfe, 
Lay all the weight ye csn ¥pon my patience 
I make as Jink doubles you doe confeirnce^ 
In doing day ly wrongs. I could fay more, 
Bat reucrence to your calltng,makcs me modeft-. 

Card. My Lord 5 my Lord, you are aSe£tary 3 
That's the 'plaine truth; your painted gloffc dilcouers 
To men that vndcr ftand you^jvords and weaknefl'c. 

from. My Lord oUvinchefitr^ y* are a little 
Ey your good fauour,too faarpejMen fo Noble 
How eue^ faulciy,yet fhould finde refpeft 
For what they haue beene: 'tis a cruelty, 
To load a falling man, 

6'4rd* Good M. Secretary, 
I cry your Honour mcrciejyou may worfi 
Of all thi* Table fay fo* 

Cum. Why my Lord? 

Cdrd, Doe not I know you for a Fauourer 
Of this new Scft ? ye are not found, 

Crom* Not found? 

Card. Not found I fay. 

Cr&m* Would you were hilfc fohoneft ; 
Mens prayers then would feekeyou,n@t their fearer 

gard. I (halt remember thi* bold Language* 

Crom+ Doe* 
Remember your bold life too- 

Cham* This is too much; 
Forbeare for lhame my Lords. 

Card. I haue done* 

Cr§?#* And I. 

Cham. Then thus for you my Lord, it Hands agreed 
I take it, by all voyce t : That forthwith, 
"You be conuaid to th* Tower a Prifoner ; 
There to remaine till the Kings further pleafure 
Be knowneTnto vs ; are you all agreed Lords/ 
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